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from a secret deformity which made it impossible for her
ever to marry. It had indeed (so the story ran) already
been decided that she was to live quietly with her ' grand-
mother ' till the old lady died, and after that was to enter
a nunnery. But it soon became so irritating to hear every
one saying: * Isn't it sad about poor Shoni's grand-
daughter ? They say she has got some terrible deformity/
that the old nurse could bear it no longer and again began
racking her brains to discover some way of getting the girl
back to her father. Was it conceivable that he would refuse
to look after her ? After all, he had made quite a fuss over
her when she was a baby. The old lady prayed fervently
to every Buddha and God that some way might present
itself of taking Tamakatsura to Kyoto. But the chance
of any member of her family getting away from Tsukushi
was now remoter than ever. Her daughters had married
local people and her sons were employed in the neighbour-
hood. In her heart of hearts she still cherished all sorts
of schemes for compassing the return of the whole family;
but every day it became more and more impossible that
anything of the kind would ever happen. Thus Tamaka-
tsura grew up amid continual lamentations and repinings
and learnt to look upon life as one long succession of troubles
and disappointments, varied only by three great bouts
of penance and fasting, each January, May and September.
The years went by. She was now twenty; her beauty
was at its height, and still it was being wasted in this bar-
barous and sequestered land.

Some while after Shoni's death the family had moved
along the coast from Chikuzen to Hizen, hoping for a more
peaceful existence in a place where they were not known-
But Tamakatsura's reputation had preceded her and,
little inclined to credit the stories about her deformity,
the notabilities of the neighbouring countryside began